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known in India from the earliest ages ; and beneath the trees are placed several
of the rough lay figures representing Holica to which I alluded in my description
of Oudeypoor.

The approaches to the tempos are densely thronged. The crowds press up
the steps leading to the portico, and, after having cast their pieces of money at
the feet of the idols, they congregate upon the terraces and gaze up at the indecent
sculptures on the facades, which some Brahmin guide explains to them in a way
calculated to gratify their obscene tastes. All the paths leading to the fair are
crowded with pilgrims who have been delayed on the way, or by the inhabitants
of the neighbouring villages who bring provisions for sale. The whole plain is
covered with people, and the noise is absolutely deafening.

About three o'clock the vukeel came to ask us to meet the king on the fair-
field, and brought with him four elephants to form our sowari. The king
obviously desired to provide a spectacle for the people; but, as he was personally
to take part in it, I could not do otherwise than comply with the invitation, more
especially as it would amuse the crowd, which had treated us very politely.
Accordingly we mounted one of the elephants, and, followed by several nobles
riding the three others, and escorted by our Gwalior sowars, we advanced in great
state towards the fair, preceded by choubdars of the rajah's Court, and the crowd
falling back to let us pass. The rajah's sowari, on the other hand, advanced to
meet us, and, as the two processions met, my elephant was brought beside that
ridden by the prince, who, in his state robes, was seated upon a cushion laminated
with gold. We exchanged greetings, and the rajah ottered us his hand; after
which our elephant was wheeled round in a line with his, and the double pro-
cession moved off towards the temple.

This was my first meeting with the maharajah, whose guests we had been for
several days. He was a young man of about twenty-two, with delicate and
pleasant features, a long black beard, and soft eyes with an expression of melan-
choly that struck me at once. He speaks Hindostanee very gracefully, and
entered into a long conversation as to our travels, and, afterwards, as to his
kingdom and the customs of the country. He informed me that his ministers
made a large profit out of the fair through a tax upon the pilgrims and the sales
of goods; and this 1 could easily believe, for the pilgrims sometimes number
eighty thousand. He also pointed out to hie that the female sex preponderated
in seeming, though not in fact, as the young men of inferior castes wear female
apparel on these occasions.

The crowd, to whom our presence was an unexpected attraction, pressed
round the sowari with deafening shouts of " Wah, Maharaj!" " Wall,
Sahiblog!"

Our conversation was interrupted by our arrival at a temple dedicated lo
Chutter Bhoje, to whom the king had come to make an offering. The Brahndn
priests standing upon the threshold bestowed on us their benedictions, in return
for which I gave them a few rupees; and, after this ceremony, a troop of dancers,
disguised as bayaderes, asked permission to perform before us, which they did in
imitation of the attitudes of the bayaderes, accompanying their movements with
the most disgusting couplets.

The procession moved on again; and, when night set in, the plain was bright
with a thousand fires, while the shouts and the singing grew louder and louder.